QUBER ABOUT EGGS !
A woman spending a week-end with her married friend in the
country, on her return rang up to say that she had left behind
her something of keen importance to herself (though not
actually valuable) such as her engagement-book, her address-book'
or her cheque-book. Politely apologetic, she asked for it to be
sent back at once, registered. It was sent back at once unregistered,
but arrived quite safely. When indignantly charged with care-
lessness, the married friend said her husband had said it was not
necessary to register.
"I don't know what he means by not necessary! It was vitally
necessary to me that my book shouldn't be lost. I should be
absolutely done if it were lost. That's why I particularly asked you
to register it. And you didn't."
"But it wasn't lost, so it didn't matter that I didn't/'
"But it might have been lost."
"But it -wasn't. What's die use of getting in a state over what
might have happened."
"I'm not in a state. Anybody would be in a state when they
think of their address-book careering round the country and never
seeing it again."
"John said it was only necessary to register valuables, and that
your address-book was of no value to anyone except yourself."
"I'm afraid I don't care what John said. I said I wanted it
registered. I'd have paid for it, naturally." (Plenty of space to
swing a cat in that litde argument!)
" You're wandering from the point. Naturally I wouldn't have
minded paying a few pence, but John said it wasn't necessary."
"I don't care what John said! John doesn't happen to be my
husband and I don't happen to think him Lord God Almighty.
The point is that my address-book might have been lost, sent off
like that, and it's quite irreplaceable."
"But it wasn't lost and you don't have to replace it. You can't
work up a quarrel over what might have happened and hasn't.
John said it would be quite safe."
"The fact remains..."
"The fact remains, my sweet, that you left it here, and I sent it
back and you've .got it and it's simply silly to go on like this just
because you don't like John."
From here, of course, anything might happen,
Casus belli.
Granted, then, that family life, domestic life, animal life, village
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